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Verſes ſpoken at the Appearance of the 
Kin g and Queen 
DUKE and DUTCHESSE 


of Yorx, In Chriſt-Church Hall, 
Septemb. 29. 166 3. 


\ 


 - 
To the KING. 
; Is He,cis He indeed, it muſt be fo; (grow. 
None but that Child unto this Man could 
Wonder of Fate! AKinG outofaPrINCE 
Expos'd to deſperate perils ſolong ſince. 
What humane Wolt oryetmore kind Wild beaſt, 
Caſt from your own, hath took you to her breaſt, 
And brougtityou up; nll by your Vercnes known, 
Man dard no logger keep you fromthe Throne ? 
You come l:ke Phabus friving from a Cloud, 
Increafing brighrnels as he quits the ſhroud: 
Andas hedrawes out by his Summer rayes 
The ſleeping lnleCts to their ſeveral plays, 
With greater power your warmer influence calls 
Our dormant Houſhold-gods forth from thele Walls: 
Andl[ their Ge-4:5,inyour abſence mute, 


Like 87710: 5 Statue,your approach ſalate, 
"& 2 Let 
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(4) 
Let Roman quils the buſineſs undertake] 

Great Panegyricksof your Worth to make; 

This place,where taken from our Parents charge 

On your Munificence we liveat large, 

I will not grieve you with repeated harms, 

Nortire your Modeſty with praiſing charms: 

Bur greer the kind appearance of your face, 

Which both amazeth and revives this place; 

And tothe Nobleſt born we boaſt and ſing, 

By mean men made, we'renouriſh'd by a K1xG: 

For which we humbly thank you, and confeſs, 

Our Aliment,our Learning, and our Dreſs 

Is all from you; And this great StruCture ſtands 

Imperfe, to be finiſh'd by your Hands, 

And hath confum'd numbers of golden ſhowres, 

Butſcems not ſatisfy drill ill'd wich yours: 


Let me not live, Great powers my ſoul invade, 


I feel my ſelf thinning into a ſhade. 

What Glorie's that, that hovers by your fide, 
And gives you the imbraces of 2 Bride ? 
Have you been medling wich Celeſtial fire, 
A Model of your ovvn thus to inſpire ? 

Or is She Siſter ro P3z2malion's Wite, 

| Thefſecond [Ivory that ere took life ? 

Oris 4/trea wood from Heaven again? 
Who then (hall cake exceptions at your Reign ? 
Speak, Sir, Whatis She ? for no other eye 
Can take the height of Her Divinity. 


(5) 
Il. © "TM 
To the QUEEN | _ 

F JR will you pleaſe, ſweet Splendorlet us know + 
\Plnpart,whattothe Gods for you we owe ? | 
Ate you a real Starindeed, let down 
To beautifie this long-obſcured Crown? 
Orare you made of Ne#ar, whichthey ſay 
Once being [pile made ſuch a milky Way ? 

But if you needs will mortal be, and ſhow 
The greater skill by being made below , 
Your Mother, ſure,upon Elixirs fed, 
The Eaſt blew all its perfumes to her Bed. 
Thea were you wrap d in Lillies, which ſo grew _ 
A Coverture o're your own whiter hue, 
A Whiteneſs not with ſaferyto be ſeen, 
Which of askin of Lillies makes a ſcreen, 
Wherein array'd you ſuffer a diſguiſe, - 
And put on Snow in mercy to our eyes. 

The mould wherein your Soul is now inſhrin'd 
Is ſuch as Chymiſts ſeek, but ne're can find, 
Such as,when you candie, it will firſt betold 
The Powders found,that can turn all things Gold: 
Orſuch as, when the World was all a Main, 
Deucalionkept to make Mankind again, 
Such may it prove too, fince the bli(s ve need 
Isa young Prince from ſo refin'd a Secd, 

Whence erc itis your mighty Beauties ſpring, (King, 
Theic ftceams lote nought by running cowards your 


A ſtop | 
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(6)? 
A ſtop in whole fair Breaſt their courſe beguiles, 
Where hike a Sea of Milke they turn in ſmiles; 
Asim' Endymion,s ,vvhen the Queen of Night 
Had in his boſom crowded all herlight, 

Nor are our hopes exceeded by our prayers, 
Your Anceſtors makepromile for your Heirs, 
His, who have made all Europe ſhake, aud yours 
Who could make Devills the, orar leaſt Moors: 
Of darknels, baniſh'd by agenerall chaſe , 

The Trophees arecreQed in your Face, 

Nature had kept her riches yet unſeen, 

Had nocthe Portuguey ſuch learchers been, 
Whoto the fame of finding Worlds unknown , 
Have ſhew d theirart in You of making one. 

Well might the haughty Spainardiinter pole | 

With all his wealth co hinder ſuch a cloſe , 

As hoping no lucceſs from his Alarms 

'Gainſt Liſbon, when Shelayin Cna ke shis Arms; 
Butthac to rivalall his power, in you 

CHARLES Would be maſler ofthe ines too. 

But Heaven's defignd by equal courſe of Fatcs 
The fall and reſtauration of your States: 

Your Father, and your Husband, long diſown'd, : 
Were both by parallel wonders re-imhron'd, 
And two recover'd Kingdoms now combine 
Totwiſt a never-diſcontinuing line, 

Supplying from Valour and from Beauties ſtore 
Kings to beget,and Queens to bring forth more. 


= 
HI: | _ 
Tothe KING and QUEEN concerning 
the DUKE of YOR KB. 


Ut to remove all fears, behold here ſtands 

A Prince that bears Procection in his Hands 
Who in his Infancy to Conqueſt bent, 
Did in his Cradle apprehend a Tent; 
And fince by mighty deeds of War hath ſhewn 
The Donsa Courage which they ne're durſt own; 
Whoſe Arm alone appearing their reliefe 
Made him at once their ſuiccour and their grief; | 
Who without him could not withſtand the Foe, 
Yet were alham'd to be defended ſo, 


IV. 
Tothe DYKE. 


By what need I, Brave Prince, your Acts rehearſe, 
Which are become the Winds charge to diſperſe? 
Tricons and Sea-Nymphs ſound and ſing your Name; 
The waves toevery ſhore report your Fame 

Atyour command the Surges riſe and fall, 


| While Neptune acts but your Vice-Admiral. 


And Silver Thets covering her face, 


Toyour Fair Dutcheſs hath reſfign'd her place. 


THE END. 
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.*nthems to welcome ſuch illuſtrious rayes. 


Bay have found Language, Elephanesa Knee "3 


a) "on 
Spoken'to the KING and QUEEN in 
"PI ohn's Library. | 


- 


To Complement the - mar Oy 


None fo much ſtatue but (like Memnons ) playes 


\ 


: Your preſence, Madam,here doth paralel 


| Our Baptiſts deſert to a Boſcobel. 


Our Mother glories that your ſmiles upon her 
Create her Virgin Muſes maids of Hononr. © _ © 
Your ſtation 'twixt theſe Globes doth prompt our pery 
To fanhie Princes plac'd 'twixt Gods and men; 

| Here men, there Angels ply their different Spheres, 
Our houſe of Commions, and your Houſe of Peers. _ 
May your laſt progreſs here reach Neftor'5Surtime, | 
Till the Supreme Star-Chamber call you home: 
Whil't Angels propagate, and youdifplay | 
Alittle CHarLes his Waine,and Milky Way: © + > 
Theſe Aſteriſmes are only wanting yet 


| To make YYhite. Hall aHeaven,and Heaven completes 
; 4 Perfetion, Madam, from your ſelf muſt grow: 


= 


. | Kings areImmortal, bur Queens makethem (o.. 
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To beriFfighneſt the DV T CHESSE-of YORK 


#n the ſame.'place. : 


T Duty without Compliment may ſtand, . | 

And they who can but kneel, may kiſs your Hand 

If Muſes Country Girles their skil may ery, 

Though't ſpoile an Honour co.a Councelie : 

Wee'd rally all our forces to expreſs © 

Your Nobleſt Welcome, ia a plain addreſs: | 

Mars wee'd aflign your Guatd, but that, weare - 

Aflur'd,your Dax84 2 greater God of War: | | 

The Gracgsro atrend you weed call forth, . 

| Bucthacthare all ingroſsd in your own worth, 

And Venus with her Cupidtoo ſhould come, 

Butchat. you have a ſweeter Ptince at home: 

Thus Poets Dream, and Muſes fancy leſs. 

Then what Faces judg you worthy to poſſeſs: 
"Our Pegaſuywith duty wing'd we ſhow, 

Others may highes fly,none ſtoop [o low. | 
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